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DIALOG 


BETWEEN 


Dr. SHERLOCK, the King of FR ANC F, the 
Great TURK, and Dr. OATES. 


R. Oates. What a parcel of Rogues 
D are aſſembled together here ? I'll 
2 call the Afobb to gut them. 

King of France. Pray Dr. hold ; here's 2 
rhouſand Louis d'ors for thee. 

Great Turk. Come, thou lookſt like a true 
Maſulman ; > here's twenty Parſes more, 

Pr. Oates. You Raſcals and Scoundrels, 
{ ſcorn your Money ; but oh ! There's whip- 
Ing Dr. Sherlock. 

King of France. I and my Ally Sultan, are 
both come i» propriis Per forrs, to thank. the 
Maſter of the Chriſtian Temple for his late 
Book, which perhaps may do us more 
Service than all the Mercenary Pens of 
France, or than all our Dragoons and Janl 
Zaries. I have now God Almighty's Autho- 
rity, and an irreliſſable Power in Lorrarm, 
Franch Comte, Strasburgi, Treves, Efnider 
and Savoy; thongh [ confeſs, I raviſhd them 
away from their legal Owners, Contrary 
ro my own Oaths and ſacred Treaties; yet 
Heaven juſtifies me by her Oracle Dr. Sher- 
lock, who proclaims to all the World, that 
Providence brought theſe rhings to .paſs, 
and that God has deputed me his Vice- 
gerent with an uncontroulable Commiſſion. 
The Lorrairers and Savoyards muſt now 
fight againſt God, if they hght againſt me 
or for their lawful Dukes. 

Great Turk. My Caſe is the ſame ; this 
Chriſtian Pricft has pleaded my Divine 
Authority over the Holy Land, and Chriit's 
Sepulchre: If the Yizicr had taken Finns 
in the year 1683, and had ſwallowed all 
the Roman Empire, where conld have been 
rhe Perfidy, and the Treachery , which 
Chriſtendom brands us /fahometans with, and 
which our AZfr; has often thrown in cur 
faces; ſeeing the great E2Yfh Apoltle at- 
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tributes all to Providence, and ſeals all 
Succeſs with the Finger of God Almighty ? 
Upon our Settlement 'in Germazy, the Na- 
tives had been oblig'd to bear Allegiance to 
us, agg never to reſtore their Emperor and 
Electors. 

Dr. Oates. Pox, CatzZo;, my Brother Df. 
ftole that $chool-boy? g Notion out of Lucan ; 
Viftrix cauſa dijs placuit : But yet the creat 
Cato (whom Sir Wiliam Temple might have 
plac'd in his immortal Eſſay of Heroick 
Vertue,) was of another Opinion, and could 
by no Flattery nor Promiſe, be brought ro 
call Cefara Ruler. If his Prieſts had told 
him, that the Gods had brought all that a- 
bout, and that Heaven had Ordain'd and 
Commiſſion'd Ceſar to be Irreſiſtible Em- 
peror of Rome, how would his Vertue, and 
his Conſtancy, ſeated on the true brow of 
Majeſty, have thrown diſdain upon thoſe vile 
Sycophants, and inet + he of their Coun- 
try ? S1 quis potesFatem Pupils Romani Leſerit, 
1s morte puniend,s, 

Dr. Szerlock, Methinks, Gentlemen, you 
are very merry, and familiar, conſidering 
you are God's Repreſentatives. How came 
that impudent Dr. of Divinity into your 
Company ! They are aſham'd of him at 
Dick's, aid the Temple Club, as Mr. Ph. in- 
forms me. Et cum nem obtrudi poteſt, itur ad 
Deos. 

Dr. Oates. I do n6t trouble God Almigh- 
ty half fo much as thou doſt; I never call 
him down upon tie Staze, to act in all Scenes 
and Revolutions of SUNG, a5 thou doſt every 
diy : Thou makeſt | hm alWAys the Harlequin 
and Scaramuuch; of thy rarces; a King can- 
not tread the Carpet, bur all the Hoſt of 
fimmon'd; though thy 
one diy Noakes, the next day Lee; 
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one day Chriſtian, another day Turk, ſome- 
times neither. Now, Brother Doctor, 1 
never fill my head with theſe Cliimerical, 
Fairy fancies of things done in Heaven, [ 
look only upon Men and Things,upon Laws 
a:icl Compacts ; whilſt thon , poor man, 
dream'it A thy Sindy, all vapour'd with 
Hypocondriaek Enthuliaſm , tickled with: 
Vittons, or elſe ſwell'd with-Envy, Pride 
or Ambition ; I drink Coffee amongſt the 
beaux Eſprits , mores hominum video © urbes, 
and hear more truth in one day from thoſe 
{:llows you call Atheiſts, than from a 130 
Pylpits in a Year; they all believe 1a one 
God, aye of 1o Sett, or Caval, under no 
prejudice of Education or Intereſt , are 
neither Jews, Turks, nor Chriſtians, but all 
Tamerlanes. | 

| French King. This Pillory-DotQtor has the 
moſt Wir of the two ; I perceive. he has 
had better Education : However Brother 
Sultan, the Viſionary Doctor is for our pur- 
poſe ;, for he Damns the Huguenuts now In 
Arms againſt me, all the Vardotes, and all the 
Prince of Orang's Friends, who took up Arms 
againſt God's Authority ; bur the Devil is 
in this Doctor, who at the ſame time runs 
down my dear Ally Teckely, and ſets up my 
mortal Enemy Frederick William with Gou's 
Commiſſion ; tho? that's my comfort the 
Doctor unmans the People of Exgland, puts 
them all into Hell, takes away their Arms 
of Laws, and the Weapons of their Senate, 
deſtroys the baſis of their State, Acts of 
Convention and Parliament, and ſets the 
Prince up in a floating Enchanted Caſtle in 
the Air, built by Centaurs, Hobgoblin's, Bo's, 
Nick, &c. AS for the Doctor's new Com- 
miſſion from Heaven that he faſtens to the 
Prince of Orange whether he will or no, | 
care not a ruſh for it; my Friend James 
will ſoon cancel that, for he ſtill retains his 
Right, and wants nothing but Poſſeſſion. 
T'le ſee next Summer what 120 Men of War, 
and 30000 Land-men wall do; but then 
this Diveliſh Doctor robs me of all the Glo. 
ry, and of all the Power ; for Providence 
mult do the feat, and James derive all his 
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Authority from God; no thanks to my 
Arms, or Money ; and the Door curſes 
the People that ſhail offer to a(liſt his Right- 
ful Legal James; fo that in the main he 
breaks our heads,and then gives us a Plaiſter, 
and ſeems reſolv'd to fall like a Cat upon 
his Feet : Sometimes he plays the Wilamite, 
but in a fools Coat, ſometimes the Facobite 
under a Vizard; ſometimes he tells the Peo- 
ple "tis Damnation to Fizat for the Prince of 
Orange , then a little while afrer "tis Dam- 
nation to Fight againſt him - Twas Dam- 
nation in the Year 88, to Fight againſt 
Jemmy ;, and now Tis the ſame Sin to fight 
for him ; ſo that this famous Door plays 
the Merry Andrew with the World, and 
like the Powder of Pimper le Prmp, turns up 
wat 17ump the Knave of Clubs calls for. 
Dr. Sherlock. You Kings being Heavens 
Brats, may rall and do what you pleaſe ; 
I'le Swear to Obey you all, if you were ten 
Thouſand ; mount the Throne, and you 


are as much Jure Divino as I am in the Pul- 


pit ; however take heed how you diſgult 
me; for at one Stroke I can utterly deſtroy 
both your felves and your Governments. 
Alamanzor, Scanderbeg , and all Sir Wiltam 
Temple's Hero's are but Pigmies to me; I 
can command God Almighty to be of what 
lide | pleaſe ; Heaven is my Foot-ſtool. Ple 
undertake to mate Caprain Tom, the moſt 
Dreadful, the mo? Soveraign, and the moſt 
Divine Thing upo3 Earth. | 

Dr. Oates. I would only know which 
way you would confer that Power upon 
h'm ; for why ſhould not I convey it as well 
as you ? Will you ſend it 1n a Basket as a 
Token of your pure Love to abſolute Sove- 
raignty, or in a Billet Dieu, or in a Poult 
28 I us'd to do to the Nuns at Salamanca ? 

Dr- Shc-luck. The two Sulrans are gone ; 
Sirrah Oates avoid the Room, Ile have no 
further Conference with an Ati- Achanaſian 
Deuutor. 

Dr. Orcs. I'le go when I think fit; 1 be- 
lieve all Creeds more than your new coin'd 
one of Allegiance ; fo Idiſmils thee with a 
Speg, AMetus, Procul hinc, procul ito, Hog, 
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